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thought, and again pointed out that it almost looked as if
we had been reading each other's minds. He had many
times before commented how, just as he had been thinking
of something, I had written to him on that particular
subject.

Amongst those who were active then writing about
Douglas was the great Lord Northcliffe himself. Up to this
time Douglas had always tried to avoid him, but he had
been sent out officially to G.H.Q. Douglas was very amused
at a further letter from me asking him why he had changed
his front with regard to Lord Northcliffe. He explained the
necessity of his complying with what was required of him
and that he had found Lord Northcliffe very different from
what he had expected. He was really anxious to help the
army and the war. Douglas did not scold me for my pre-
sumption in writing to him so persistently about the press
and mentioned that he too had been much exercised in his
mind whether or not to receive Lord Northcliffe,

I myself had a funny little experience with the press at
my flat in SL James's Court. During those days of the war
when we all had our food rations the cooking at St. James's
Court was so bad that I did most of my own* I kept my
food coupons and bought my own provisions. I was busy
preparing my evening meal and was armed with a cauli-
flower when the bell of my flat started to ring. Fearing an
invasion by the press, I had given strict orders that no one
was to be shown into my flat until the hall porter had let
me know by telephone the name of the visitor. I was there-
fore quite certain that the unannounced bell-ringer was sure
to be a member of the press and, looking out cautiously
from the room I was cooking in, I made furious signs,
behind the visitor's back, to the lift-boy to come and speak
to me. I peremptorily ordered the boy to take the man
straight down and reported the matter so that it might not
happen again. In a short time the young enthusiastic corre-

165